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WELL, HOP INTO THE HAUNT, HUNGRY H/O/OYS. THIS 
■OTHER SCREAM-SNACK l« HER CRUOOY CAULDRON. 
VE. . .WELL.COME CLOSER TO THE CAULDRON JUST IN 01 
NARRATING MY NAUSEATING NOVELETTE. BESIDES. 
READ EMILE'S STORY IN HIS OWN WORDS. HE CALLS 


i IS THE OLD WITCH WUR SHIVER- Cl 

. X HOPE YOU HAVEN'T [AT[H alPEAC 


SUCKER 

BAIT! 


VAMPIRE'S LAST VICTIM.. 



\ Suddenly the white rioioity 

[MY FATHER'S FACE IS GONE, AND 
(THE SADNESS IN MY ANOTHER'S 
[face HAS DISAPPEARED AND THE 


'emtcf' 





(is.. .IS TMH tCMU.VM,TOf* ■ 
[THIS / IT. „ IT'S 1WUE.\ WHAT COULD 
I TRUE, I BUT 4 WBEJ EH /IE DO? 
[POP? / HOW THAT ( IT DOESN'T , 
L I TOO ’RE f TAKE A 4 
ni HONE I COHERE ] 
EDUCATION > 


TWELVE DATS.. 


VANP/RE/\ 


HORRIBLE f Jp ORSET about the 


I BE HAPPY, 

>STAH,WH£* , 


HAPPY OHE_) 


DR/NN/ 1 APPRECIATE I 
REALLY/ BUT ] 


MO OHE ‘S SE EH IT. HOONEKHOWS 
•HEBE IT SLEEPS. BELIEVE HE, 
WE'VE TRIED TO FIHD ITS REST- 
INS PLACE BUT ITS BEEH HO . 
USE. HE AHO THE BOVS EVEH 
TOOK A LIGHT OFF FH3M THE , 


) «“EH OLO MAH FEENEY I 

[ WAS POUHO OEA D. , . TWO TINY ) 
) HOLES IN HIS NECK, AHO HIS / 

) BLOOD DRAINED PROM HIS \ 

[BODY, men, EO CODONS 1 

> NEXT. . AND SO ON. THE WHOLE 

, TOWNS SCARED STIPE ho OHEOOEI 
1 OUT AT H/SHT except me aho the 


i STAKE 





<ITE. THtK 


’ TWO SHALL HMCTUK HOICS , 


pop.' MY 600 / 

r P0P L^ 



fit's a oe/ser counter' 

STAN. IT DETECTS RADIO 
\ ACTIVE MATERIAL. IT 


1 CAN'T TELL TOO, STAN. 
TRUST me. and DON'T i 
AFTER TON/6 NT, THIS T( 
BE RID Of HIM. YOU'LL ! 


RADIO-ACTIVE MATERIAL. 
IN THIS BOTTLE.. *, RADII 
• RHOROUS.. . ISOTOPE R-3E.. 
ACTIVE TRACER. THE CEioi 
7 SENSES THE P-32. THAT'S 


TIRED. 








THE BEST LAID ELAMS 0» 
CHEMISTS Of T CO BOOM. 







I SOAKED J HE TOO. LOOKS LIKE 


BE A BED- 
\KOOH.k NO 


HOVED OUT Km 
LEFT EVEKTTKINO 
EXACTLY AS tS.^ 


i SAT OPEN UPON I 


10EDBOOM -. WITH A 

FMEDLACE - ANO LOSS- 


BATTLE-AXE • 








: killed pessyS 


KEPT I 


ABSOLUTELY 

HAD! 




EXACTLY* S' 


THINGS EXACTLY AS IT IMS.. THE 
DUST, THE OLD FIRE PLACE, THE 
BATTLE-AXE . .. 6 ASP , . . THE 
BATTLE-AXE OVER THE A 
^FIREPLACE/ ITS SONEfA. 


SURE time 
DOESN'T SPOIL 
OUR LOVE? CHARLES.' 


DREANINS' 


’heh.heh/ 


FAN/LY 


TRADITION, EH CREEPS? ALL »U 
WOULD-BE SPOONS. . TAXE A 
LESSON r CHECK THE BRIDE'S 
BACKSROUND/ it’s BETTER to 
HAVE A BATTLE-AXE FOR A NOT 
IN-LAN THAH TO HAVE ONE FOR 1 
UNDERTAKER / aho how, i'll 


STANDING OVER HIM, RAISINS THE BATTLE-AXE 


““•"PEGGY! 


CHARLES... HA) 
OAR LINS' 


TO THAT CAUL- 
DRON CRONE, 

THAT BAS OF A 
HAS. THE OLD 
^ WITCH. TAKE 
y AWAY. SLOP 
f SERVER... 



From the doorway in which he crouched, 
Bronson watched the smoke spiraling toward 
the sky. His eyes glittered happily with the 
reflection of the orange and crimson and blue 
tints lighting up the night: it was the best 

His head turned when he heard the pierc- 
ing siren announcing the arrival of the lire 

mouth as he watched the long coils of hose 
unwinding; saw the men moving frantiially 
forward in their billowing black-rubber coats. 
He pursed his lips and, in the safety ol the 
doorway, observed critically the fire-lighting 
technique on display before him. Tile men 
were good, he admitted grudgingly . . but 
they'd never get the flames under control be- 
fore the towering building was gutted. It 
would take at least an hour before the last 
embers died amidst the charred ruins ... an 
hour and he'd collect the biggest fee of his 


He opened lus silver cigarette case and re- 
moved a slim white cylinder of tobacco. For 
a moment he admired the gold monogram on 
the paper: only the top-ranking arsonist could 
afford his own blended cigarettes, like lbn. 
Meticulously he tapped the cigarette against 
his manicured thumbnail and turned again to 
watch the fire he had started. 

It was that new fluid that made this |ob so 
simple. The old kerosene-rag dodge , . . that 
was all right for pikers and run-of-the-mill 
torches. And the guys who used the candle- 
technique: let them pick up their crummy 
$25 for a hit-or-miss job. When you get into 


the big-time like Bronson . . . w hen arson was 
made to pay off so well you needed a firm of 
accountants to handle your income tax re- 
turns ... you did the job right, and you did it 

The new fluid, Bronson thought to himself, 
would net him a million! The painstaking ex- 
periments with gasoline, kerosene, sulfur and 
remote-controlled time-fuses was going to 
really pay off! The incendiary he had so cun- 
ningly contrived could make an almost in- 
stantaneous pyre of concrete ! 

He chuckled to himself, drawing a gold 
lighter from his pocket and fondling it as he 
watched the firemen scuttling around the base 
of the burning building. The ingenious way 
he had planted his new incendiary fluid, so 
that pressing a button 50 yards away gener- 
ated intense heat and forced vapors to rise and 
fire the upper stories . . . made the job a high- 
speed operation and guaranteed there’d be no 
evidence of arson for snoopers to uncover. 

Bronson placed the monogrammed ciga- 
rette in his mouth, raised the lighter and 
pressed the flywheel button. A yellow flame 
leaped out toward the cigarette, turned the 
tobacco orange-white . and, in the same 
instant, enveloped Bronson in a cocoon of fire. 

A squeal of agony burst from his seared 
lips as he realised what had happened: those 
fumes generated by his incendiary liquid had 
clung to him! The first contact with flame had 
set him afire as if he was made ol dry tinder! 

He staggered out ol the doorway, dimly 
aware of the stench of burning flesh ... he 
felt the skin sloughing off his hands like 
dying ashes fallen from a burnt log. A second 
screech of agony welled up to his scorched 
lips as he stumbled and fell in a charred heap. 
The eerie echo still reverberated through the 
alley as the last tongues of flame flickered 
over his unrecognizable body. . . 


THE 010 Ul I T I H ' S 



HEE, HEE' HERE'S AMOTHER OF HY INFANTILE INSANITIES ANOTHER 
CHILDISH CHILLER.. ANOTHER NURSERY NAUSEATOfi. . I call THIS 
FOUL FABLE. . . 


C LONELY OLD KING WAS A RIGHTEOUS OLO CUSS, I 
WOULDN'T FALL FOR THEIR FLIRTATIONS... 


VXX.OARIN0, [done my HAIR, 



.that emu 


'euLPf 


YES, KIOOIES .LOVESTHUCK' 


\ WHAT IF I AfTER ALL 
I ME ASKS I THESE TEAKS, 
I BE HIS / HERE.TRYIN6TO 

[OJ FfW V HOOK THE 010 


LOOKED 



: rOUNB 


WAS CONTENT JUST 0CIN6 


CEDK/Cf CEOR/C..XHC 
YOU ONCE LOVED f 


y ME VERY -J. SATISFIED wtl 
iMOCM.camtcA M/S kino of 




MARI tSAf THEN 


OF THE GUARDS. 


iUMMOH THE QUEEN 
WO THE CAPTAIN OP 
THE SUAROSf 


'INSULTED HIS 
-jj HONOR f 


Meanwhile, from her dark- 
ened BEDROOM WINDOW, ONE OF 
THE COURT LADIES WATCHED THE 
PASSIONATE SCENE IN THE MOON- 

The next mght, when once again the A 

SECRETLY, SOMEONE WAS LISTENING.,. (. 

AaEER,m' S ]| CARLING^ < Ifs TRUE. 
rr SWEET., y M» Rlf 

Aii » I (right'] 

if 




.1 MUST ORDER YOUR 
EXECUTION TOURS.. 
AND HIS. TAKE THEN 


TES MT DEAR. AND 
THAT 15 WHAT IS so 
PITIFUL If l DID! 
KNOW. I WOULDN'T 
BE FORCED TO DO 
what I NOW MUST 
KDOf I MUST... . 


I KNOW IT ISN' T 
ENTIRELY YOUR 
FAULT, SYLVIA I 


FAILED 


WENT ELSEWHERE.. 


ONE OF US will YET 
' 8E OUEEN. MV DEARS.' 


’ I... I LOVE HER. I... I wou ID F0R6I YE ■ 
HER ANYTHINe...on.Y...<mm I CANT 
M I CAN'T BECAUSE... 


I G OOD n IRVING!' 



RAIMFULLY TORN 

* CLAPPED OVER 


emu FAIRY 


EVCRVBOO V 
AFTER. VI 



BASE BALL T/HE again* WELL, iVe GOT A BASES ALt 
> CREEP INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR. SETTLE DOWN ON 1 
X) THE BLOOD- COBOL /HO, SRIHE-TIHSLIMB. FEARFUL 


NORROR \ 
SACK, AN! 
FUNOO; 


BATTY. : 
LL PITCH ' 


FOUL PLAY; 


PLAY BALL! 


PREVIEW OP WINTER WITH ITS CHILI 
ACROSS BAYV/LLE'S BALL PARK A 
cittS star pitcher S TROOE to T l 

C'HON, HERBIE' LET’S - 
W GET SOME RUN- - 

V/MSURAMCE / jtm 



BAYMUIt I 


LOOKOUT. 


Bayville’s 


'PMUrfWh 

steal/m:.. 


Y '£***■' 

.WATCH our.. 




Jerry 6 or to his feet, he 
I SWEAT SOX ANO THE TINY T 
FROM THE SRIKE-WOUHO... fr 
rngtr J'H OXAYf IT'S ' ^ 

ff%4 , OHLYk SCRATCH/ 


JERRY/ Yl 


■TOKAY. 

JERRY? 


you WERE BEAT 
\BY A RULE. 

ANO YOU KNEW 
[IT, SATTEN. 


NOW IT WAS THE UST Of THE NINTH. A ROHE RUH 
WOULD TIE THE SAME FOR BAYVILLE, AND WITH ONE 
OH. IT WOULD MEAN VICTORY AND THE REHHAHT. 


I SECOND BATTER MOVED INTO THE SOX... 

SCATTER? 


Trait mour, ^ 

[BIU/ HE'S TIRIN'/ 






HUH ? f YOU'RE 


' i n..;* ^ 

aur/wn... 

FELT * LITTLE. 


WHANGE! 


■ SLOWLY... WIHFULLY. 



To jerry; it wasoettinb dark. 

HE COULD HARDLY MAKE OUT 
BATTEN' S UNIFORM AS HE RUMRED 


'FAINTED/ \ 


HE... HE'S DEAD f 


' POOR “ 
OEESANf. 


POSITIVE f «E OIED FROM A ▼ 
QUICK ACT! NO POISON | 

WHICH.OHCE IT ENTERS YOUR I 

BLOODSTREAM KILLS YOU \ 
WITHIN FIFTEEN MINUTEST) 


Then, ooc white's face blanched he <otbust...with 
NEEDLES AND BOTTLES AND RUBBER TUBES DEEBAN'S 
TEAMMATES WATCHED SILENTLY. FINALLY; THE OOC SRCK 


THE FIELD 

v FIFTEEN J 


IT... IT WASN'T his H 
BOYS' JERRY WAS 


IS... MURDER T 





LET'S SO 
v PITCH , 


WE'LL ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN AW WAS, 
TALES FROU THE 
. CRYPT f 



mmmm 




DiO'S FACE PALED.' HE WAS SILENT FOR A MOMENT' THEN HE 
CUT THE PILE- ENERGIZER AHO THE CRUISER SLOWED OOWN TO 
A STOPf HE LOOKED AT ME. AND 1 THOUGHT I SAW A TEAR IN 
HIS ETE... 


ANYTHING A FELLOW OOES I 
RISKT TODAY, OAOf YOU RISK 


ARE YOU SOW, RON’ ARE 
YOU SURE YOU WANT TO 
DO \T ...JOIN UP? IT'S A 
RISKY BUSINESS' 
-.YOU MIGHT BE... yt' 


’WELL. I WANT TO PLY HI. 


BUT PLYING A ROCKET WELL. YOU'RE' 
SHIP IS DIFFERENT f NOT WASHED . 
BESIDES' WHAT WILL L. W»,0A0' ) 
YOU OO^JFTERMRD?) ANO YOU / 
YOU'LL SPEND FIVE 4 FLEW 'EM..) 
YEARS TRAINING... A. 

FIVE YEARS ON |B Bm 
ACTIVE DUTY. ANO W 
THEN... YOU'LL BE 
WASHED UP 
FINISHED. . JT ; 


YOU’VE 8EEN OUT 
THERE OUT IN 

SPACE... YOU'LL 
NEVER BE SATISFIED 1 
WITH ANYTHING ELSE * I 
ANO AT TWENTY- SIX, 4 
A ROCKET PILOT 
IS RET/RED...TOO OLD 'f. 


TILL YOU'VE BEEN OUT THERE f l 
ANO THEN IT'S TOO LATE. 'TMET ■ 
GET HOLD OF YOU-THOSE STARS... 
ANO PLANETS... ANO THAT ENDLESS 
VASTNESS.. ANO THEY NEVER LET 
YOU BO.' ANO EVEN AFTER YOU 
STOP FLYING. ..THEY CALL TO YOU. 
■ ANO ... AND ... GASP... 


, IT? WHAT 00 
l YOU SEE? 


SPACE SHIP' AND ITS 

I NOT AN EARTH 
\ SHIP! 4t|Ajfl 



ANGRIER AS IT CAM! 
I KNOW EVERY 
P0CKET-EN6/NE 
IN THE FLEET... • 
AND NO EN6/NE \ 
HAS AN EXHAUST . 
2 UKE THAT ' jJ 


POP' 
COULD I 
COULO 
' BE... 


BUSHED BACK TO THE CRUISER.. 


YOU'RE PISHT, RON f I'VE 
GOT A BLASTEP IN HERE 
WE'O BETTER NOT TAKE 
T ANY CHANGES' 


A PORT S 
OPENING? 


GOOD LORD' 


...AnO SOON WE COULO SEE THE 
GLEAMING SHAPE OF THE ONCOMING 
ROCKET-SHIP.. 

And EVEN AS IT THUNDERED 
ABOVE US 0 POPPING TOWARD 
EARTH, I SHU0DERE0-. 

THERE'S NO OTHER \ VISITO* 
LIFE IN THIS SOLAR 1 FROM 
SYSTEM t WE KNOW ( ANOTHEP 
THAT NOW? IT HAS ) STAN S 
M TO8E - SOLAR 

ststehT 

W DANGEROUS.. 

«*mF n\k! IOST,Le ~ 



T HE SUMMER MIGHT SILENCE WAS SHATTERED 
THE EAR-SPLITTINO REPORT FROM OAO'S UflAI 
BLASTER' THE DISGUSTING THING, RUSHING AT I 
WITH HATE AND FIRE IN ITS ETES.PITCHEO FOR 


IE THIN6 TWITCHED , LIFTED ITS UGLY HEAOLOOKEO I 
ME FOR A BURNING MOMENT, THEN CLOSEO ITS 


1 RON f RON, DO YOU REALIZE WHA 
> THIS MEANS? THAT SHIP? TH, 
SHIP HOLOS THE KEY TO INTEK 
STELLAR TRAVEL? AND NOW 
He i it's ours? 


Needless to 


rr was an alien 

SHIP? IT CARRIEO 
A HOSTILE ALIEN? 
1 KILLED IT? ^ 


r THE ROCKET-SHIP CAPTUREO BY 1 
SAMUEL TRAVIS mo HIS SON RONALD 
IS UNQUESTIONABLY CAPABLE OF 
INTERSTELLAR TRAVEL? A WHOLE NEW 
ERA OF SPACE TRAVEL LIES BEFORE 
^ US ? THE SECRET IS OURS. 


‘WHAT'S GOING ON? 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


iDET OFFICER 
N ROCKET 
'CAPTUREO 1 


Naturally, in my interviews wrc> 

REPORTERS, I EXPRESSED MY 
DESIRES TO JOIN THE ROCKET 
FLEET? ON MY SIXTEENTH BIRTH- 
DAY, DAD RELUCTANTLY GRANTED 


ROCKET CADET 
REPORTING, SIR? 


THANKS, 

lOAO/J 



LET’S GO, TRAVIS' 
KEEP THOSE LEGS 
STRAIGHT OUTf TO 
1 THE TOP.. .LET'S 


CAPTAIN, DAOf I MAO 
CAPTAIN...R IGHT OFF 
■«THE BATfm^ 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
l CAPTAIN TRAVIS.. 


NOW THIS MAT COME AS A SHOCK TO YOU, TRAVIS. . ■ 
WE'VE KEPT IT ASECRET TOP SOMETIME. BUT THE 
FLEET ENGINEERS HAVE BEEN UNABLE TO COPY 
OR EVEN SOLVE THE INTERSTELLAR SPACE- 
DRIVE USED IN THE ROCKET SHIP YOU AND YOUR 
FATHER CAPTURED. ' THAT SHIP IS THE ONLT SHIP . 
IN THIS WING' AND IT'S TOURS. . 



I YOU WILL RETURN TO EARTH 
BY203T' ANOTHER WILL TAKE 
YOUR PLACE? YOU KNOW THE 
k RETIREMENT RULES' , ' 


YOUR JOB. TRAYS, WILL BE TO ■ 
FIND THE PLANET THAT THIS SHIP 1 
CAME PROM' YOU WIU NOT UNO 
MERELY OBSERVE' YOUR ROUTE 

HAS BEEN LAID OUT ' ALPHA CENTAURI, 
OUR NEAREST STAR, WILL BE 
YOUR FIRST DESTINATION ' WE 00 NOT 
KNOW IF IT HAS A SOLAR SYSTEM? 
FROM THERE. YOU WIU PROCEEOTO. 


TWO PLANETS /ALPHA 
GENTAURI DOES HAVE 


J TRAVIS. .CALLING 
FLEET STATION 
PLUTO? TRAVIS... t 
CALLING. ..IT '« A 


- 1 FOUAOEf CLOUDS fVM mi *1 
COULD BE fff I KNOW IVE BEEN \ 
. ORDERED NOT TO... BUT... IN SO/NS 
! IN/ I'M GONG TO LAND f . 






I CHECKED MY READIN6S CAREFULLY.. ATMOSPHERIC 
PRESSURE. ..OENSITY ■ .ROTATION.. . 


5-* ROTATION?? 6000 LORD' THIS PLANET 
ROTATES COUNTER-CLOCKWISE. . EAST 
TO WEST.. . EXACTLY OPPOSITE TO THE 
, WAY EARTH ROTATES/ WELL/ HERE GOES- 


* MY WATCH.' THE 
SECOND HAHOfWS 
COINS BACKWARDS f 


I IT— IT MUST HAVE * 
SOMETHING TO DO WITH 
THE PLANET'S REVERS 
fc, ROTATION . ' 


BODY? Wi HANDS : 
| - MY PACE.. * 



eight' then. 


LAST' 


HAVE LOOKED TO THEM! I'D Of 
THE FESTERING OISEASE HAD 
ON THAT BACKWARD PLANET! 
LOATHING IN THEIR EYES. .. 


i STAND 


WAIT. f NOT I'll A HUMAN BEINOf OON'T • 
BE FRISHTENEDT 


Row.' THE tors NAME WAS WOW.' AND THE OLDER 
ONE... I COULON’T BELIEVE IT ! THE OLDER ONE WAS 
WY FATHER? AND HE WAS AIMING HIS URANIUM 


AS THE BLACKNESS OF [ 
Irealizeo THAT TIME, ) 
\6ACKWAR0 PLANET T I 
I'D GONE BACK IN TIMI 
L VO BROUGHT THAT SH 
\ MONSTER MT FATHER 
I WHO BUILT.. SHIP 


OEATH CLOSED OVER ME I 
TOO, WAS REVERSED ON THAT 
' MY WATCH HAD TOLD ME THAI 
ME TEN TEARS OR MORE' ANO 
HIP TO EARTH (I'D BEEN THAT 
I HAO KILLED ? BUT... THEN.. 




It WAS AN INTERESTING FACT THAT THE FURY AND BUSTLE 
THE OLDER ONES, THOSE TEN YEARS ANO MORE, DISDAINED 
HIKES. OR PLAYEO A MORE DIONIFIEO SAME OF HIDE AND SE 
AND WENT IN CHROMIUM BEETLE CARS. REPAIRMEN CAME T 
FLUTTERING TELEVISION SETS, OR HAMMER UPON STUBBOF 
PASSED AND REPASSEO THE BUSY Y0UN08TERS-. IGNORING 


. — TH/S. I 

AND BRING THAT OVER HERE. *0'. HERE. I 


INVASION/ 


[The children catapulted . 

GREEN LAWNS, SHOUTING AT E 
OTHER. MINK RAN INTO HER H 


/ EXCITING 
'6AHE EVER' 




Joseph walked opf slowly. 


In almost every yard on the 

STREET, CHI LOREN BROUGHT OUT 
KNIVES AND FORKS AND POKERS 
AND OLD STOVEPIPES AND CAN 


LAUGH AND SPOIL 
| THE INVASION . , 


'TRIANGLE/) HUH? HO* 

ynrca. wfh 1,0 Y0U 
SP£U IT? r 


F . . . ANDA FORK... AND A 
STRING... AND A HEX... HEX... 
NT HEXAGONY... HEXAGONAL I 


Y MARTIANS. 
INVADING 
r EARTH/ M 



SAID. ANO THEY COULDN T 
FIGURE * WAT TO SURPRISE I 
EARTH OR GET HELP...\1MT\L, 
ONE OAT, THEY THOUGHT OF - 
r THE CHILDREN' — , ' 


TIKE. THEY COULDN'T FIGURE A 
•AY TO ATTACK EAKTH. DRILL 
SAYS IN OROER TO WAKE A 6000 


J RE LAUSHIHC' ) I., 


f FIFTH 
[ COLUMN , 


DIMENSIONS' ) WELL, IF T 
FOUR OF 'EM' ^ YOU WANT ^ 
AN* THERE'S SOME- I TO HAVE YOUR I 
THING ABOUT KIDS ‘ INVASION * 
UNDER NINE, AND I BEFORE YOUR 
/MAC /NATION-. /JMflk.YOU'0 

~T AND... -I ^BETTER HURRY 

i ' ~7 ALONG... ^ 


ATTENTION TO CHILDREN' , 


'CAUSE YOU DON'T BELIEVE NOW, ' 
IN MARTIANS' THEY'RE r RUN | 
GOING TO LET US RUN OUT 
THE WORLD.' THE KIDS.../ AND < 

~ I ri - . 


/H- PRES- 
S/ON -ABLE 


THANKS' 



THE SUPER - 
INVASION' . 


HELLO, HELEN.' k HELLO. 
THIS ISA SURPRISE') I AH ' 


GUESS PARENTS 
LEARN TO SHUT, 
THEIR EARS'jf 


HEN TO RK\ 


\SOTTEN t&(M SOUTH/ 
AS PHILADELPHIA, 

I MART.' I TALKED TO MY 
SISTER IH BOSTON MO 
\SHE SAID HER KIDS ARE 
Ir/Z^ABOUT THIS 


NEW PASS- 
WORD. MINK , 


.OR/LL, 






NEVER HIND. 




THOUGHT OF. 
CAN I HELP 


impressionable; 


IND WHEN / TRIED TO 
FINALLY, IT WOULDN'T. 


GOUT. 1 


0E EASIER 


STUOK)(HALF-WATVj 


• HALF-WAY. 



The voice -clock sans softly 

IN A OUST MUSICAL VOICE. THEN 
PURRED AWAT IN SILENCE. MRS 
MORRIS CHUCKLED IN HER THROAT.. 


FIVE O'CLOCK -FIVE 
I. TIME'S A-WASTINO. 
f FIVE O'CLOCK.. 


A BUZZING SOUND.. . MART COT UP 
SUDDENLY, HER EYES WIDENING, 
AhOSE CHILDREN VVoTHING BUT 
HAVE RT ANYTHING PIPES AND \ 
) DAH6ER0US T-sl HAMMERS. ) 
) OUT THERE, J y 



The house shook 

SOU HO. THERE WERE 
SIOWS IN OTHER YA 
STREETS.. 


Another explosion outside. 

THE CHLDREN SCREAMED WITH 
DELIGHT AS IF AT A GREAT FIRE- 


up th/s way') 

, IN THE Y—f 

( ATT/Cf) 


1 vary' . 


■ UP INTO THE 


'it's not up 
THERE' IT'S 
g OUTSIDE'^ 


THERE, THERE. WE'RE 


SAFE UNTIL TOmeHTf CRAZY. 
MAYBE WE CAN SHEAR / MARY? 
OUT. MAYBE WE CAN X WHAT'S 

rvr escape. /HTOl 


LOW THEM. MINK'S VOICE. 
EN FOOTSTEPS CAME INTO 
HOUSE, HEAVY FOOTSTEPS 


[ She WAS BABBLING WILO STUFF 
NOW. IT CAME OUT OP HER. ALL 
THE SUBCONSCIOUS SUSPICIONS 
ANO FEAR. SHE SLAMMED THE 
DOOR ... LOCKED IT. . . FLUNG THE 
KEY INTO A FAR. CLUTTEREO 


WHO'S 
’ DOWNSTA/h 


HUSH , HENRY.' 

) OH, NONOHOHO'V 
PLEASE BE OWET'J 
THEY MIGHT GO J 
rsfi AWAY.'. 3 


OH, GOO. 


Heavy, very heavy footsteps came up the stairs. 

MINK LEADING THEM. THEY TREMBLED TOGETHER 
THEY STOOP SHIVERING IN THE DARK SILENCE-. 




3 

.THE ASHTRAY 

^ 

The graying light was even older l>y the time 
it struggled through the thirteen years au 
cumulation ol cobwebs that festooned the win- 
dow over Prolessor Quagmire Bog's work- 
bench. He sat there, high up in the atone ul 
his moumain-to|i laboratory, munching a 
withered apple. 

Quagmire flipped the core into an immense- 
brass ashtray nearby. I'or years, the patient 
concave receptacle li.ul contained thousands 
of odds and ends in silence. During thirteen 
long years of intense research . . . thirteen long 
years of trial and error . . . Bog had thrown 
wires, gears and other mechanical debris into 
the groaning ashtray. Not once in all rltnr tune- 
had he thought to empty it! 

"Hi-Jidile-dec tU t . . . tt > ilit nn iiiijii lilt 
for me."', sang the triumphant professor. And 
he had cause to sing! Quagmire Hog had in- 
vented a euckiKii lot k . . . a very unique cuckoo 
dock ... a re\-olutiooary cuckoo clock' A 
cuckoo cluck with a little birdie that came out 
rirfen.it i . . . through a r/polViHj; tlnur 

This uimuing innovation had caused itn- 
tnedialc concern in distant Switzerland' And 
well they might lx- disturbed! Their ct-imiries- 
long reputation lor line time-piece making was 
at stake! They had but one recourse! They 
would send a special delegation ol watch- 
mukers to Professor Bog s moumain-Mp sanc- 
tum in Hoboken . . . w ith instructions totiHc-t 
the inventor any price lor the parent and 
Working model ol Ills sideways c tic koo. To It- 
nance this im|xirnnit n.ins.iaion. the gallant 
little Swiss nation had liockcd their one and 
only navy! 

And now Prolessor Bog was clearing Ins 
cluttered workbench in anticipation ol tlx- 


delegation s arrival. What a mess! He picked 
up tlx- metallic remains ol his perpetual mo- 
tion mat lime whic h he had forgotten to re- 
wind long ago. He chucked it onto tile pile 
on the ashtray. 

Next, lie came upon a Chinese puzzle of 
linked rings. Sadly he uttered, "The essence of 
tltat in lx- solved is the unsolved . . and what 
could better understand tlx- unsolved but that 
which is also unsolved '" He threw the puzzle 
on tlx- heap of other unsolved oh|ctrs! 

The clean-up campaign continued. Hog 
came upon a immature- guillotine bed once 
contrived lor clipping his nx--nails. Made it 
more sporting!", he tecalled. He re legated n 
to the mound . . . and the ashirut shuddered! 

Now the professor was denuding his bench 
furiously! A bkxxf-caked styptic pencil, a tar- 
nished trombone- slide, a blueprint lor digging 
a proposed canal which was to he- nanx-d Pan- 
ama. a batch ol radio-active- |x-can-studdcd 
chocolate bats, a life-extinguisher full ot Hat 
beer , a c ye lotron hill ol dirty shirts, and finally, 
an old htutcrtd alarm clixk . . . mill ,i rudunu 
ili.il . . . caused tile straining ashtray to rebel! 
A getge-r counter tat tlx- Ix-nch clicked insis- 
tently. Hog paid no Ix-ecl to ns w arnings. He- 
simply sctHi|xtl It up and burled n to the very 
top ol the pile! 

Alpha, beta and gamma rays vaulted over 
tlx rim ol tlx- churning ashtray. All that iunk 
had turned into an .ilooin full ' Tlx- radium- 
ilialcd c lock had hern the catalyst and tlx- 

The getger counter stuttered feverishly, 
then there was a violent reaction and a mush- 
room cloud rose and flashed brilliantly in the 
evening ski ’ 


W'lien the Swiss w atch-makers clelegmion ar- 
rived on the scene, tlx- mountain-tup lahoru- 
tory was gone. So was the tnuumaiii' 

A glittering brass .cslitray nxkcd peace- 
hilly in the warm sun. The ashtray w as empty! 




BE LONS NOW, 


,THENE... ON NANS.. 
ANYTHING COULD H 



ATHENE willseN 
[ OTHEN SHIPS, 

* DAVIO'OTHERS , 

AFTEN tours' 


^SUSPECTS THAT ''•oAVID?CAN't\ f^ME WOULDN'T DIVE' 
TOU AND Z ARE IN X WE WAIT... 1 ( IT TO TOU, LYNN' J 
LOVE* NOT * I UNTIL YOU^) TOU KNOW LARRY? 

' CHANGE f WE’VE < BOTH SET ) HE'S TOO PNOUDf 
SEEN TOO OAREFUL.XS BACK* AW/THIS IS THE A 
. .V PERHAPS IF I ) ONLY WAY? MY -4 

I TOLO him A ( ONE CHANCE... 1 
X AKM I DIDN'T 4 J 

tvT LOVE HIM 1 


DIVORCE.. 


David remembered those trips... those resular 

TRIPS UP TO TOE SPACE-STATION TO CHEOK ON THE , 
.PROGRESS OF SPACE-ROCKET X-85 CONSTRUCTION... | 


THE SPACE STATION HAO SEEN STARTEO ST THE 
UNITEO STATES GOVERNMENT SACK SI ISSS. rT HAO 
BEEN COMPLETED IN 197 1. IN ISSS. SPACE-ROCKET > 
HAO SUCCESSFULLY COMPLETED ATRIP TO TOE MOO 
AND SACK. NOW.S-RX-2 WAS NEARINS COMPLETION. 


"ALMOST FINISHED . 'Y ANOTHER WEEK AN 

D'l^^n'LL M on ou * ' 


LARRY' DAVID? TOMORROW 
TOU LEAVE? IT WILL TAKE 
TOU APPROXIMATELY FIVE 
MONTHS JO GET THERE. 


EVERY DETAIL . IF MARS DOES HAVE A A 
CIVILIZATION.. AND IT PROVES HOST/LE- 
YOU WILL RETURN AT ONCE f MORE THAN 
LIKELY YOU WILL FIND NO S/SN Of LIFE . 
ON MARS. EXPLORE' PHOTOORAPH'^ 
fr- NOTE ALL TOU SEE? 8000 LUCK? 1L 



I ...THOSE STOLEN MOMENTS 
TOGETHER,.. WHEN LARRY W I 
jOUT Of THE ROOM... 


GOOD-BYE^ 
HONEY' / 


'STANDBY FOR 
TAKE- OFF.' Ji 
'colonels \ 


JwELLfJtfl 
^ LONS. < 
EVERYGOOY.' 


■ ARDS LET.. 
’.BOARD , 
i SHIR! a 


T HE SLINGING PRESSURE Of LETTING DOWN... THE 
BLASTING Of THE ROCKET ENGINE AND THE SHUD- 
DERING OF THE SHIP... 

-y- r~jC*£'R£ SO/NS /n/Ynold t/snt?' 


l-T STRAP IN, LARRY. WE'R E 
PICKING UP NARS'S BRAY/- 
TAT/ONAL FIELD. . - - 



,A HUNDRED OBSERVATIONS. A THOUSANO DESCRIPTIONS 


Vreadinos, OAY 
ATMOSPHERIC . 
PRESSURE AT 
-r- SURFACE... 


IT'S CHAT, DAVE? UKE I 
ON A MOUNTAIN-TOP . 
EARTH ' IT'S... WHA1 

WHAT’S THE 
GUN FOR ? 


Ashe's AWW.now, larry; 
( LYNNS MINE... 



THEN REPORTED. 


...Until. !~] . 

COLONEL ARDS LEY IS DEAD/ HIS LAST 
REQUEST WAS THAT I JETTISON HIS BOOT 
INTO SPACE ON MY WAY BACK/ 1 PRONISEO/. 
r M. . . CON! NS HONE . . NOW.' — 


"HELLO... SPACE STATION' HELLO... SPACE STATION' 


STAIN BT-f Z'N CON INC IN f 


BET that SHUTTLE TO EARTH 



' HE Y/10U KNEW I WAS COMING BACK' 


I HAT 'S 001 NO ON HERE/ WHERE IS 
EVERYBODY 1 THERE'S HO SHUTTLE 
SOCKET HERE? 


MATTES? 


•^.SIHCE COLONEL LAWRENCE ARDS LEY CON- ^2 
TRACKED AND DIED OF AH UNKNOWN DISEASE 9. 
WHICH DIO MOT DESPOND TO ANT KNOWN EAHTHi 
■ DRUOS WHILE ON MARS... AW THAT SINCE YOU 
.ALSO WERE OBVIOUSLY EXPOSED TO THAT 
• DISEASE ANO M/SHTAT TMS TIME BE A 


t COLONEL TODDY THIS IS BENERAL M IN OUT, 

I MEDICAL CORPS.. . ON EARTH! ITS MY DUTY A 
k TO INFORM YOU THAT... 


r*. .THAT FOR THE SAFETY OF THE TWO AND ONE 4 . 
HALF BILLION PEOPLES OF EARTH, YOU ARE < 
HEREBY QUARANTINED ON THAT SPACE- i 
L STATION . . . FOR LIFE / 


* ru SORRY, DAVE' SENUINELY SORRY! IT'S c 
TO BE TOUBH. I KNOW! 


.... - ........ ...... THE LIVES Of 

.EVERYONE HERE AGAINST YOURS! YOU'LL FIND 
'HWAKt. It. RATIONS. ..BOOKS. 



The man stepped from his 

HE STEPPED INTO THE ARTIF 
THAT FLOODED THE LANDING 
EXTENDED HIS HAND... 


OF GLEAMING ALLOYS... 
YELLOW CLOUDS OF 
IE ALONE- HE STEPPED' 


'EARTH COLONIZATION'. 
I AM MERE TO INSPECT / 


THE_CHEERSOF 


WELCONE 'WELCONE, EARTH NAN, 
TO CYBRINIA... TO THE PLANET . 
OF MECHANICAL LIFE.' 


f*H0 DISCOVERED. PLANNED 
AND BUILT.. ASKED AND 
ANSWERED. WE ARE 
8\ READY. . . r-TJOP 


FORWARD THROUGH THE CROWD 


YOU ARE TARLTON.. 


I EARTH f YOU ARE A REPRE 
/ TATIVE OF OUR ORIGINAL 
CREATORS ' \F YOU FIND THAT 
WE ARE READY, ALL OF THE 
WONDERS AND GREATNESS 
V.OF EARTH WILL BE OURS, : 



YOURSELVES . ' 


WE LEFT YOU TO 

WE HOPED THAT IN TINE VOl 
WOULD 0 EVE LOP A SOCIETY 
WORTHY OF INCLUSION IN 
EARTH'S CHEAT CALACT/C 
REPUBL 1C. AT THAT TIME 
ALL OF OUR SCIENTIFIC 
ADVANCES, OUR SLORT, 
WOULD BECOME YOURS... 


QUITE RIGHT THOUSANDS OF 
YEARS ADO. WE PLACED A SNAL 
HANDFUL OF YOU UPON THIS 
PLANET. THIS SMALL HANDFUL 
WAS GIVEN THE KNOW-HOW TO 
»JUILD WORE OF YOU... S 


I FOLLOWED THE 
METAL ONLOOK- 


SPEEOY MOBILE-OAR SWEPT THE EARTHMAN 
IUGH A SHINING CITY, ALONG STREETS JAMMED 


THIS IS KNOWN AS A MOBILE- 
IT WAS DEVELOPED QUITE SOI 
TIME ADO BY N-R-E-PHORD. I 
OPERATES BY MEANS OF AN IN' 
COMBUSTION ENGINE... 


DEMOCRATIC i 


I HE MOBILE-CAR PULLEO UP BEFORE THE PLANT, AND 


STRUCTURE. 


, BUILDING A 

IS OUR CONSTRUCTION LINE \ 
AND ASSENDLT PLANT WHERE 
OUR POPULATION IS HADE^j 


(HERE OUR UNITS ARE 
CONSTRUCTED... 



* NATURALLY? 


HERE, THE SKELETONS ARE 
CONSTRUCTED. THE OR/S/NAL 
k ALLOT IS STILL USED . 


ROBOTS HERE. 


PLANT LATER. 


II HOT ATTEMPT T IS THE 
VxOMDROHr "- ™ ts£ •*0*»CLS \ SHEATHINS 
\hENTSC* EXACTLY STAGE^ 


ORANSE OUTSIDE \ 
SNELLS ARE J 
L ATTACHED. A 


FINISHED 
.ROBOT? J 


INSTALLED. 


HE IS TESTED, THEN PLACES 
' EDUCATOR ; WHERE his NEC, 
BRAIN IS CHARBED with AL 
KNOWLEDBE AVAILABLE to 
W OUR SOO/ETT .. * — m 


Of THAT SOCIETY. FIRST, 

• HE MUST WORK ON THE 
ASSEHBLT LINE FOR A j 
^SHORT PERIOO... 



Tarlton walked along beside 

HIS ROBOT GUIDE SURVEYING THE 


THEN HE IS 
TO FOLLOW t 
CHOICE OF 
ENDEAVOR. 


T A FREE ' 

'enterprise 

\JOCIETT1 U 


BLUE ROBOT/ 
ASSEMBLY 1 
PLANT? J , 


I TO GO OVER TO < 
BLUE TOWN... ON 
HE SOUTH SIDE OF 
HE CITY FOR THAT' 


BLUE 


STATION 


SECTION. 
» MOBILE- 


r s rmm 


YOU... DIFFERENTIATE 
BETWEEN BLUE ROBOTS 
AND ORANOE ROBOTS? 


BE TROUBLE i 


PLACE , YOU 


Tarlton nodded, the 

BOARDED IT. TARLTON 





5TRUCTURE.0UTSIDE 
ROBOTS WAITED PAT 


RECHARGING STAT/CN.'J TO'*] 


ARE SUPPLIED WITH 
i . ENERGY WHEN THEY 

IT... 




NO? I HARDLY Y' COME IN WITh'' 
EVER EVEN /ME. I WANT YOU 
CONE TO ) TO. IT MIOHT 
BLUE TOWN^/provE INTERESTING. 




’NOTICE THE INTERNAL UNITS. Y 
MY FRIEND. THE SAME DESIGNS, h 
THE ORIGINAL OESIONS.NO > 
III PROVE HE NT /no DIFFERENCE / 
^EXACTLY LIKE TOURS.' fA 


WE KNOW 

TARLT0N-. 


'THIS IS WHERE 'frHOT/CE , MY FRIEND. 1 
OUR UNITS ARE THEY USE THE SAME 
.CONSTRUCTED. A ALLOY in THEIR PARTS/ 

—Ygfcgk AS YOU DO. 



IT LIMITS US TO MENIAL JOBS.. 
SENDS US TO THE REAR Of 
MOBILE' BUSES-. PLACES US ^ 
IN DIFFERENT RECHARS INS ' 
STATIONS-. FORCES US TO LIVE I 
IN * SPECIAL SECTION OF A 


) BLUE ROBOT IS 
COMPLETED. 
\THEN MHAT...? 


IT IS ONLT HERE.M1 FRIENO.WITF 
THE BLUE SHEATH/NSS. THAT A 
DIFFERENCE CAN BE DETECTED. 
BUT THE SHEATH/NSS ARE ONLT 
OUTSIDE COVERINGS. THE ◄ 
INSIDE STRUCTURES ARE NO . 
DIFFERENT THAN TOURS... / 


HE IS TESTED, THEN PLACED' 
IN THE 'EDUCATOR'.jmJOH. 
ONLT THIS EDUCATOR IS A ) 
'BLUE' EDUCATOR.' IT A 
HASN'T THE ADVANTAGES )\ 
OF THE 'ORANSE' 
EDUCATOR.. 


I ...WOULD TOO DENY T 
THAT THE DIFFER - 1 
ENCES BETWEEN “V 
YOU AND THE BLUE 
ROBOTS ARE TAUGHT... 


THE 'EDUCATOR' IS 
1 THE PARENTS AND 
THE RELATIVES AND 
THE ENVIRONMENT^ 
AND THE SCHOOL ™ 
i ALL ROLLED INTO 


[UNDERSTAND 
TARLTON. J 


r YOU ARE LECTURING 
1 ME AS THOUGH ALL THIS 
WERE MY FAULT, TARLTON.' 

■ THIS EXISTED LONG 
BEFORE / WAS MADE' 
WHAT CAN I DO ABOUT IT? 
I'M ONLY ONE ROBOT ^ 


NO' l GUESS YOU WOULDN'T! 
YOU SAID BEFORE THAT THIS 
WAS A FREE ENTERPRISE 
SOC/ETY.JRNX AFTER AN 
ORANGE ROBOT SERVES ITS Til 
THE ASSEMBLY LINE, THAT IT I! 
TO FOLLOW ITS OWN CHOICE 


THAT OF COURSE, DOES 
NOT INCLUDE THE BLUE 
ROBOTS, EH? THEIR < 
CHOICES OF ENDEAVOR ] 
ARE LIMITED... J 



I AM SORRY MY FRIEND' 
YES. I KNOW YOU ARE i 
ONLY ONE ROBOT. THAT 


THAT CYBR/N/A IS NOT ^ 
YET READY TO JOIN THE 
GREAT GALACTIC REPUBLIC, 




TO LIVE T08ETHER. REAL PROGRESS 
FIRST RERAN . THE UNIVERSE MAS A 
.SUDDENLY OURS 


TaRLTON MOVED OUT OF THE T« 

BLUE ASSEMBLY PUNT TH ROUGH CL« 

HURRIEO AFTER HIM.,. j/ 

WHY, TARLTON 
WHY AREN’T « 
•E READY T 

r ASK YOURSELf' f 
THAT, MY FRIENOffc 
TELL YOUR 

11 

TO ASK THEN- <81 
SELVES THAT ■ 
v QUESTION | 






W I'M THE 
' ENVY OF MY 
DORM SINCE I 

SUBSCRIBED TO 

RUSS COCHRAN'S 


COMICS I 

AND I NEVER 


SUBSCRIBE! 

YOU. TOO, CAN REACH DEEP DOWN IN A 
STURDY ENVELOPE AND FIND. . .WHERE IS 
IT?. .AHA! AN EC COMICI WOWI 



